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Summary: A mission request from Hidden Cloud has Naruto infiltrating 
the famous Utana Prison, where a certain rogue leaf shinobi has been 
imprisoned. SASUNARU 


1 . Chapter 1 


**OK! So I'm still alive, I'm 
updates will be sporadic as I 

buying a house, life etc. but 
* * 


determined to get this story out, the 
am in the middle of a full time job, 
it will happen! Don't own Naruto : ( 


* *En joy ! * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"How does that happen?" Naruto asked as Tsunade leant forward in 
her chair. "How do people go missing from prison? Aren't they 
supposed to be watched at all times, so they don't, I 
dunno . . .escape?"<p> 

"Don't take that tone with me boy!" She snapped, "I'm not the one 
running the prison am I?" 

Naruto had the sense to look sheepish before glancing around the 
hokage ' s office, apart from two stacks of documents on the desk the 
place was surprisingly neat. 

The busty woman sighed loudly and picked up a sheet of paper in front 
of her, "The Hidden Cloud have requested we investigate the 
disappearance of one of their rogue shinobi from Utana 
Prison . " 

Naruto ' s eyes widened, "Utana ... prison? But that's..." 


"Yes, where we sent Sasuske, why do you think I'm choosing you for 
this mission?" 



"Why _would _you choose me?" Naruto asked curiously, "This has to be 
some conflict of interest. Aren't you afraid I'd screw up the 
mission? " 


"Sasuske is a former comrade, so it stands to think he will be the 
best one to assist you with Intel about what has been happening 
inside the prison." Tsunade leant back in her chair, "I'm happy to 
choose someone else but I honestly think you have the best chance of 
success in this mission Naruto." 

The blonde didn't know how to feel, on the one hand if he saw Sasuke 
again he's just as likely to punch him as anything. But then he is 
his best friend, who had been languishing in jail for over a year now 
and Naruto had yet to visit him once. It's not that he didn't want to 
see him, he just felt guilty for fighting so hard to get him home and 
then that home goes and throws him in a cell for ten years. 

With all the destruction and mayhem the youngest Uchiha had caused he 
really had gotten off quite lightly, he was lucky he hadn't been 
executed on the spot. Naruto sighed and shifted his eyes to the 
floor, did he want to see Sasuke? His heart ached yes but his mind 
was scared, scared of the hatred he would see in those eyes, the 
accusing glare that said it was because of him that he was there. He 
was scared that he would never be forgiven, and was unsure if he 
would fend off a killing blow from his best friend should he choose 
to do so, he deserved that. 

Thinking back to the days after the war when Sasuke returned to 
Konoha and the following trial consisting of Kakashi as the new 
hokage, the village elders, a score of ANBU as well as Naruto and 
Sakura, the blonde was wondering if things could have been different. 
Kakashi, Naruto and Sakura had argued to the elders and ANBU 
representatives that Sasuke 's actions in the war had gained him a 
clean slate, whereas the others argued that did not earn him the 
right to live a life without punishment after his crimes as a rogue 
shinobi . 

In the end it had been a close call between execution and ten years 
in Utana Prison, a shinobi jail run by special elite members of the 
Hidden Storm, whose kekkei genkai allowed them to keep the prisoners 
in check. Sasuke 's face had been passive as the sentence was handed 
down, it looked like he didn't care at all what happened to him. 
Naruto ' s protests of his teammates efforts in the war and ultimate 
undoing of the tsukinome hadn't been taken into account, it had all 
fallen on deaf ears and the that was the last time he saw Sasuke, 
being escorted out of the courtroom, the proud Uchiha emblem bold on 
his back as he walked away. 

"Naruto?" Tsunade prompted gently. She could see this was a hard 
decision to make and that he blamed himself for what had 
happened . 

"It's just..." He started, then stopped, still looking at the 
ground . 

"Sasuke left Konoha and turned rogue." Tsunade said. "He killed many 
shinobi on his travels, he attacked the kage summit, helped the 
Akatsuki kidnap Killer Bee and killed Danzo, the leader of ROOT. He 
is not entirely innocent in this affair Naruto, I know that doesn't 



sit well with you but there must be consequences for his 
actions . " 

"And if he helps on my mission?" Naruto looked up, "If he provides 
Intel and helps with my mission can he come back home?" 

"I can't pardon him from a ten year sentence just for providing 
Intel . " 

"Yes you can! The only way to leave the prison is by your request!" 
Naruto shouted. 

"That's true but his crimes weigh heavier than his Intel. This is an 
S-Ranked mission for the Hidden Cloud, should we fail to find out 
what's really happened to their missing shinobi the worse thing that 
happens is we don't get paid. How am I supposed to justify releasing 
a rogue ninja from a ten year sentence for such a thing?" 

"_Former_ rogue ninja." Naruto huffed. 

Tsunade sighed and eyed the young man in front of him, his hair had 
gotten longer and she could see bangs starting to form down the side 
of his face. _Just like Minato_, she thought. 

"I can't pardon Sasuke." She held up a hand as Naruto started to 
argue, "However, depending on Sasuke 's assistance and how his Intel 
influences the mission success, I can look into lessening his 
sentence . " 

Naruto smiled, "You mean it?" 

"But no one else may know of this, the mission is top secret and will 
be privy only to you and me, as well as the Hidden Cloud who placed 
the mission of course. Include Sasuke only if you cannot get anywhere 
without his assistance. I know subterfuge and Intel gathering is not 
your forte but if Sasuke does know anything about this missing nin he 
will tell you over anyone." 

"That's if he still thinks of me as his comrade." Naruto softly 
said . 

"I believe he does." Tsunade smiled, "You two have so much history 
and he respects you, if begrudgingly. Now, this will more than likely 
be a long term mission, you will be treated as a rogue ninja who has 
been recently captured and sentenced to jail indefinitely. We have 
only knowledge of Leaf shinobi who have been sentenced and as such 
know nothing of others who now reside in those walls, though I doubt 
there will be any real threat to you as chakra is restrained 
there . " 

"How am I supposed to infiltrate the prison if I can't use my 
chakra? " 

"We have a guard or two keeping an eye on things for us, they will be 
your contacts within the walls and should be able to help you should 
you need it. When you have completed the mission, they will send word 
to me and I will request your pardon from the prison." 

Naruto chewed on his lip thinking it through, "What happens if 
something happens to you while I'm on this mission? No one will know 



where I am and I'll be stuck there!" 


Tsunade smiled, "You better hope no one stages a coup while you're 
gone then . " 

"And what do I do about the missing cloud shinobi? Am I to gather 
Intel only and report back or do something about it?" 

"If you can gather proof of his abduction that would be best, though 
I don't want you bringing down the entire prison system. There are 
shinobi who are there for a reason you know." She turned in her chair 
looking out the window, "So what will you do?" 


Naruto folded his arms, if something did happen to Konoha while he 
was gone he really would have no way to escape from Utana Prison. He 
knew that was unlikely but his biggest concern was Sasuke, he might 
not even be in the same part of the prison and didn't know if that 
was a good or a bad thing. Tsunade was right, this sort of mission 
really wasn't his thing but maybe with Sasuke he could pull it off 
and get him some time off his sentence and he owed him to 
try . 


Naruto slapped his fist in his hand, "I'll do it!" 


* * 


* 


><p><strong>RFBR . <strong> 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Here is chapter 2, enjoy!** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The open cart rumbled as it carried the five new shinobi towards 
the gates, the terrain turning from rocky to a smooth concrete as 
they opened with a loud grating squeal. As they passed underneath the 
heavy wall, Naruto looked up to see glowing blue chakra in the 
recesses, counting seven gaping maws that soon rumbled shut behind 
them with an unshakeable certainty . <p> 

Naruto scratched the chakra tattoo on his wrist, keeping him from 
using his power that wrapped around him like shackles. It felt empty, 
like he had nothing left inside to protect himself from the ninja 
world and it deeply unsettled him. He wondered if only stronger 
shinobi such as himself felt it so harshly, or would any ninja feel 
the pang of loss like a limb? They passed through another gate after 
a hundred meters only smaller, Naruto counted only three recesses in 
this gate and the glowing blue chakra caught his eye again, this time 
in the corresponding holes in the ground. There was a strange hum as 
the gate closed and the blonde couldn't remember if the first one had 
done same thing. 

His eyes were pulled ahead past the horses to an open area leading to 
the prison entrance. Four guards wearing dark blue uniforms stood to 
each side of a tall man with long brown hair caught in a low 
ponytail. The five shinobi were pushed out of the cart and lined up 
before him, a medium built guard walked behind the row of prisoners, 
sticking his baton into their backs. 



"Stand straight before Lord Hajime you worms!" He shouted, digging 
into the spine of the man next to Naruto, who turned and growled but 
said nothing. 

Had the warden not owned the deadest eyes Naruto had ever seen, he 
may have considered him handsome. Small bangs framed the side of his 
face and his ponytail hung down to the middle of his back. On his 
shoulders were various coloured stripes and a few more were woven 
into the material on his chest, designating a high ranking Naruto 
guessed. He was slightly shorter than the blonde himself but those 
cold grey eyes made him wary to underestimate the man based purely on 
his height. 

"I am Lord Kin Hajime, warden of Utana Prison." His said in a strong 
voice. "The highest level shinobi of the Hidden Storm have stood 
guard here for centuries, do not think to escape." 

He clapped his hands together in the sign of the bird then the rat, 
releasing a jutsu which made the ground rumble in front of their 
feet. Five boxes appeared from the earth before each prisoner, 
opening one after another to reveal three sets of black bands. Lord 
Hajime made a one handed sign of the ram and the bands started to 
glow with blue chakra. 

Before Naruto could even wonder what was happening the bands came 
together with a snap around each of his wrists, ankles and neck. 
Automatically his hands came up to the collar he now wore, trying to 
find a clasp or groove to take the collar off but he could find 
nothing, the dark metal was completely smooth. He looked at the 
shackles around his wrists and could not see any marks there either, 
it seemed that the warden's chakra had fused the two pieces together 
once they met . 

The shinobi that had escorted them to the prison suddenly shouted, 
"Release! " 

Naruto looked down at his wrist and saw the chakra tattoo slither off 
his skin to the ground and back to its owner. The other prisoners 
were trying desperately to find a chink in their cuffs, looks of 
confusion and frustration on their faces. 

"I'm guessing some of you may be wondering what the bloodline limit 
of the Hajime clan exactly is and why we have been chosen as the 
prison keepers." The warden said slowly. 

The prisoner on the far end of the line shouted, "I don't give a damn 
about you! This is all a misunderstanding, I shouldn't even be 
here ! " 

The guard with the baton brought it across the shinobi ' s side with a 
smack and he fell to his knees, coughing violently. 

"How dare you disrespect Lord Hajime!" He pushed the end of the baton 
onto the back of his head, forcing it to the ground. "Apologise now 
and I may think about not putting you in solitary on your first 
night, trust me, you don't want that." 


The prisoner was silent for a moment, his wheezing the only sound in 
the courtyard till he mumbled into the dust. 



"What was that?" The guard shouted. 


"I'm sorry . " 

"Sorry Lord Warden! Address your betters properly scum!" The guard 
grinded his baton into the back of his head. 

"I'm sorry Lord Warden!" He shouted into the ground, before being 
pulled roughly to his feet by the man. 

"_I_ am Madoka Nao, head of the Third Divison guard and you will 
treat Lord Warden and all staff here with respect! We do not tolerate 
disobedience and dissidence will be severely punished! Follow the 
rules and you will luckily manage to whittle away your miserable 
lives here, if you do not, you will be sent back to your village in a 
body bag . " 

The warden then raised his arm, repeating the one handed ram sign and 
the boxes before them snapped shut and sunk back into the 
earth . 

"The bracers around your ankles, wrists and neck are chakra 
nullifiers. Should you try and use your power, they will activate and 
drain your reserves, struggle for long enough and they will kill 
you." The warden said in a neutral tone. "All guards here are members 
of the Hidden Storm and as such, attuned to lightning nature. The 
restraints on you all happen to conduct electricity very well and I 
should warn you not to provoke my men, it may prove a painful 
lesson . " 

He stepped forward, looking at each prisoner before continuing, 

"There are three ways to leave this prison and for those of you 
serving a life or indefinite sentence there are only two. One: Serve 
your sentence, two: your village leader requests your release or 
three: you die here. I suggest you all stay out of trouble for the 
best of everyone." 

He turns to leave, "Hey!" Naruto shouts, "If I beat you in a match, 
you have to answer my questions!" 

The warden turns and faces him, then holds out a hand to the guard 
beside him. 

"Naruto Uzumaki, " he reads out of a file, "formerly of the Hidden 
Leaf, sentenced to Utana Prison indefinitely for traitorous crimes." 
Naruto clenched his teeth at the thought of being a traitor to 
Konoha. "I owe you nothing and you do not tell me what to do." 

The warden snapped his hands together and the band around Naruto ' s 
neck glowed blue. 

"Magnetic Style: Restraint Magnetism!" 

Naruto suddenly found himself a meter off the ground being choked by 
the collar around his neck. Gasping he grabbed at his throat and 
tried to heave himself up to be able to breathe. The warden stepped 
closer and Naruto kicked out at the man who again brought his hands 
together, this time in the sign of the tiger. The restraints on his 
arms and legs suddenly thrummed and without his will, his wrists and 



ankles were drawn to each other and no matter how hard he tried, 
Naruto could not pull them apart. 

"All I have to do is instil a small amount of lightning chakra 
through the bands to create an electromagnet." The warden said 
coldly, looking up at Naruto as he started to turn blue. He couldn't 
even raise his arms or legs, they were suddenly so heavy and being 
dragged downwards. Curiously though, the band at his throat was 
holding him upwards and before Naruto could ponder that he was 
suddenly released and fell to the ground, desperately sucking in air 
and clutching the earth. 

"I can change the magnetic field of any of these chakra restraints, I 
can even change the positive or negative charge - that is the Hajime 
bloodline limit." He glanced at the other prisoners who now looked 
fearfully back at him. "Should you somehow surpass the gates which 
are also fitted with positive to negative magnetisation and escape 
the walls, you won't get away. Soon you will all be under tracking 
and if by some miracle manage to disable or remove the device, I have 
buried thousands of magnets around the prison which will stop you 
going very far at all." 

By now Naruto had caught his breath and was standing shakily, enraged 
that he had been so harshly treated for asking a question. "You smug 
bastard, " 

He made the hand signs for his shadow clones, "I'll beat my answers 
out of you ! " 

Two clones popped up beside him and for a split second everything was 
clear, then a sharp jolt of pain ran through him from head to toes. 
Naruto screamed as his clones proofed out of existence and writhed on 
the ground, he felt like every nerve was on fire, his fingers 
twitching uncontrollably. 

The last thing he saw before he passed out were those cold eyes 
laughing at him, then it all went black. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>RFBR . <strong> 


End 
f ile . 



